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o Cuban Beachhead

ipant a s Invatzzrs

Were Attacked by Planes, Tanks

Nrecked Tank near beach where invaders Janded. Cuban authorities claimed the tank was
Amorica ; in Washington, United States Army tank experts identified it as a Russian T-34
with an 85-mm. gun.

the battalion—its 180 men and

all of its equipment —is a
reverse for us. I can’t imagine
‘what happened to Montero be-
cause I have dealt often with
him and know him to be a
capable and valiant _officer.
Nonetheless, this is what they
tell me.

During the alternoon, a jet
fighter burst from the clouds
and started strafing us and con-
centrated its fire on a jeep which
San Roman was driving elong
the coastal road. Luckily, he
managed to escape, diving under
his jeep. But before flying off,
the jet killed one of our men in
the command post and injured
another named Morin.

News reaches us of a battle
in a town celled San Blas, 11
miles inland. The front was de-
fended by airborne troops and
the armored battalion. Four of
the armored cars belonging to
the latter battalion were lost in
the sinking of one of the ships.
Roberto San Roman was back-
ing them up with 4.2 mortars.
The enemy threw Stalin tanks

beach to signal with lanterns in
the absurd hope that our ships,
which we thought were still lying
a mile-off the coast, would send
us the equipment we so badly
needed. I was so tired I fell
asleep on a reef with the lantern
still in my hand.

Young San Roman, Josema
and myself remained on the reef
practically all night long. San
Roman was so desperate that
finally he jumped into  launch
and said he was going to look
for the ships. I pleaded with him
and tried to hold him back and
told him it was crazy to attempt
it in the middle of the night, and
besides the ships probably al-
ready had gone. Garcia Montes
(ex-Cuban Ambassador in
Japan) tried to help San Roman
get the launch started, but they
were not able. When I awoke in
the morning, they were already
gone.

Air support did not materi-
alize, but we continue encour-
aging the troops. But the pros-
pects are black . . .

alled o, fhe open sea, omly © .
retuen _at_night to load moge
“munitlons and material. We haye .

dy been given & send-off kg
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on the dock One stood ont—‘A
tnll and strong man with a "w.-
‘patica” face and easy smile
stars on his uhuulder boards
_fi
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CAYO gUAND CARIBBEAN SEA

America.”
ke it to them good,” Tac- Map of the bettle area in Cuba.

nitions and arms. In Iess than 24 Americans are landing, and no
hours, we’ have already driven amount of persuasion changes
“miles ipland. Jn the first their minds. During the Julls in
e hes, the enemy suffered the bombing, we chat with the
strikes M€ peayy casualties and retreated men from Battalion 'I\w, flrs!

thout resistance. back from the fighting. Am
st make. e first to engage the enemy them is Jose Miro Torra (Pept
e munist tyranny. Only 90 of OUF \rere the 150 men of Battlion (o), son o the president f o

men arked to greet Tac- Tyo under command of Eneido Cuban Revolutionary

uf the shxps—nhere were.
le—re m a me

?‘mcmce o

destiny. Our ships are in single
file. Two destroyers—I think
ship, th Atlantico of the Garcia they re North American—flazk
us. The sensation an au-
»Lines, & Cuen, me“y' Ik u:,:_ thentic war convoy. All the ships
Lit Jooks 2r€ kblack;d mll: wmghg d;nd
T dking fts last Smoking has been forbidden
voyage. S?:ddenly the lifeless Since we leit Puerio Cabezas
decks of the ship have been two _days ago since we are a
covered by sleeping bags, wil floating powder keg. Not even
men clutching Carands 8 ma. the ship's kitchens are operating
chine guns and mo and our meals are all cold.
schoing to obscenities and Today, Jose San Roman called
s, to_the officers’ mess and
“,}1’;" scencs of the past f briefed the staff on our plan of

few  ottack. All of us were surprised
hours ‘;:z‘\‘;;g“:{““@" my mind 4o the Bay of Pigs had been

% selected for the landing—it was

Sy, the fist any of us had heard

about it. I personally thought we

morc, nene suspected hat U7 yerg going to land at Pinar del

group was mlde up of the Third Rio. to the details of;fmte: u;l(::m%

Battalion, heavy mortars and thww t was perfect. San Ro-
of us were

Afnp “Ihe Atlantico, 2% also dt;I‘d us that we were

g - going to destroy the airports at

From the ship we can see the Rancho Boyeros, San Antonio de

ﬁud—-our men, Nicaras anp'r Jos 0s, Campo Lebertad,

patrol San Julian, Camaguey,

6 only one m this lm Santiago de Cuba, Santa Clara,

town. Not only do they prevent (Cienfuegos, and Batabano—the

anyone'from entering, but they Jast two the day we actually hit
also prevent those on the ship the beach%

from leavhag. ere told that the under-

Some of the first arrivals here ground was to destroy the

managed to get ashore and bnrlges and declare a
“mlke the rounds” of the bars,

strike.
1 am writing this aboard our

i dneral

throughout the island. We

now practically everyone wm mld we_would have an air

vllnts to th the same. But our rella over us at all times so

leaders say 1o, seniries as to guarantee that the sky
ke they mean to enforce would always be ours.

‘The_invasion force
L3 zur;:d its first casualty.
son of our Spanish captain
was trying the ‘50-caliber machine

Five Mher ships in our flo- ha;

.mn;l& seen scattered .
e

bay. 1t g[vu me a

sensation of security to see on the stern. The gun fell
these ships, knowing that there  from its stand and threge“ shots
are by s of other men, rang out, killing one man—a ra-

e are, to attack; dio operator in the Third Battal-
that never before in  jon—end injuring two others. We
lc- has an invasion  byried him af sea. Those bullets
2 ""31‘, en as- that killed one and maimed two
t aboard others coul e cost the

are five
atlon gaso-
mbs, glmHnd the best

trlln force in Latin America.
1 feel sure of our victory. Be-
::::-, God is with us. We will

of ad  the
through the Seck and hit nhm
plosives in the hold.

7—We are entrenched
on Cuban soil, and here we will
stay. All our men now are on
Cubap soil, with all their equip-
ARBILJ3—We are still waiting. ment, part of our provisions, mu-

jon, they engaged a militia force
of 15 or 20 trucks and six tanks—e.
including Stalin tanks—a few
hours aiter landing on Red
Beach (the rebel designation for
a sector of Giron be:

Though the enemy force con-
sisted of several thousand men,
they were completely routed and
we captured intact two tanks
without any resistance — th
militiamen apparently were sime
ply frightened by our onslaught.

When we found we did not
know how to drive the tanks, we
had to burn them on the spot.
Reports are streaming into our
command on Blue Beach
and all the reports are encourag-
ing—the enemy is disorganized
and putting up a ridiculous re-
sistance. Spirits are high in the
command post.

Early today Battal-
ion%o Palled back to Blue
Beach to consolidate our forces
already too dispersed and far
from supply lines. For the first
time, enemy aviation appears
very active. Only a single Sea
Fury and a B-26 appeared dur-
ing the landings, but the Sea

ry sank one of our ships with
l mcket and strafed our troops.

stantly bombing and strafing our
landing strip only 500 meters
from here.

We waited and wondered, but
our planes did not appear, de-
spite the constant: reassurances
that the skies would be ours.
The civilians who lve in th:

hudde terrified in their houses
bombing. Many we

e already installed in & so-
cial club located in the middle

‘mately 100 men we hired at five
pesos apiece t0 oad the
the boa,ls came only

ce anyway so the only prom-
lem is to find shelter for them.
Everyone keeps asking us:
“Where are the Americans? I
don't see any Americans here.”
They are convinced that the

has been 'ilpj‘,l out.

The men looked exhausted,
but their morale is high and they

speak in lively and confident
wnes. Napoleon Villa Boa, ex-
ecutive officer of the battalion,
asks me for a hot meal. Ifin |

mostly of badly-trained men.
The paratroopers suffered heavy
Tosses but could not be replaced
and were on the verge of ex-
haustion.

That night, we went to the

it for him and invite him to m

. cabin. He tells me that we at

fighting against 100 times ot

number, but that he is not di
couraged

He says Battalion Five, com
manded by Montero Duque
was lost in a swamp with a
its equipment and men. H
says that later, radio contac
was established with them b
Oliva, who told them to a
vance and join the comba
But Montero refused and Olir
told him he was relieved of h
command and would be shi

It appears that the battali
has fallen in enemy hands

,Los‘,

e day n io—Pelayo Cuervo and o ey he Tovgh heroically _against our troops there. A force Tomorrow—The escape and
higtory of Cuba—and perhaps Prez Carril  Oliva, the most oo O yesterday during the first as. commanded by Montero Diaz, | the cause.
th e vorldtocs D0 S8 \pur e progiie s milimetar comons snd S, Sl They (6L s sbov 0 SN o 0
eape nd. We aze fiers, 8 U7 e o1 s machine guns and a 42 mortar mMen wanted to join their forces, 7 ; -
and armed 'foroe, ready to ° Trom the heavy weapons battal- DUt they did not accept them. ~— Was & raw battalion made up
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